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the night of the 4th of July, they crossed in boats
which they seized at a farmhouse and arrived at
the palisades wholly unobserved. Half of the force
was stationed in the form of a cordon, so that no
one might escape. The remainder followed Clark
through an unguarded gateway into the village.

According to a story long current, the officials
of the post were that night giving a ball, and all of
the elite, not of Kaskaskia alone but of the neigh-
boring settlements as well, were joyously dancing
in one of the larger rooms of the fort. Leaving
his men some paces distant, Clark stepped to the
entrance of the hall, and for some time leaned un-
observed against the door-post, grimly watching
the gayety. Suddenly the air was rent by a war-
whoop which brought the dancers to a stop. An
Indian brave, lounging in the firelight, had caught
a glimpse of the tall, gaunt, buff and blue figure
in the doorway and had recognized it. Women
shrieked; men cursed; the musicians left their
posts; all was disorder. Advancing, Clark struck
a theatrical pose and in a voice of command told
the merrymakers to go on with their dancing, but
to take note that they now danced, not as subjects
of King George but as Virginians. Finding that
they were in no mood for further diversion, he